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ki hand Laddic, f 
TA lowland lads think they ore fne, [ 


| But O they're vain aud idly paudy, 
How much unlike the gr:ce'al mein, 


Add manly looks of my highland laddis. 
„ CAME * 

O my bonny highland faddle,  _ * 
My handſome ſmiling highland laddie, 
May heaven ſtill guard, and love feward, 
The lowland laſs and her highland lad. e. 


If 1 were free at will to chiiſe, 
To be the wealthieſt lowland lady; 
IV take young Donald withbit-trews, 
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The braveſt beau fn Butiowſtdwn, "MY 
In a' his airs « ith art made reidy, | 
Compar d to him is but a clown 

" He's finer far in's tartan plaidy. 


Oer benty hill with hin Ill run, 
And ieave my lowland kin and daddy, 
Frae winter's cauld and ſnmmer's fun, _ 

He'll ſcreen me with his highland plaidy. * 


A painted room and a filken bed, 
May pleaſe a lowland laird and lady, 
But I can kiſs and be as glad, 
Behind a buſh in's highland plaidy. 


Few compliments between us paſs, 

1 cu' him my dear highland laddie, 

And he ca's me his lowland laſs, 

Sine rows me in beneath his plaidy. q 


Nae greater joy I'll here pretend, 
Than that his love prove true and ſteady, 
Like mine to him, which ne er ſhall end, 
While heaven preſerves my highland 
laddie. 1 


